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Germany Can Pay

What is the use at this time of
protracted argument over what Ger-
wany can or can not pay? Before
fls question can be profitably con-
sidered another must be answered.
1t is: “Does Germany want to pay?”

The overwhelming evidence is that
she does not. Every line of profes-
sional propaganda indicates that
Germany, though her riches were
those of the fabled Golconda, would
not surrender a cent either in money
or goods except on compulsion. If]
she were an honest debtor her cred-
itors would be patient, but she is not
honest.

Germany’s dishonesty is shown not
only by her withdrawal of the plea
of guilty that she entered when her
delegates signed and her Reichstag
ratified the Versailles Treaty, but by
her persistent use of the word *in-
dempity.”. Germany has not been
asked to pay an indemnity. All that
is required of her is to meet in part
the hill for the actual damage that
she did.

Some one must bear the cost of re-
storing the devastated regions. If
Germany does not, then France, Bel-
gium and the other invaded natiens

reserved

steadily in both. However, if Sir
George were to try to get into & sub-
way car ahead of almost any Amer«
ican ‘of our acquaintance he might
discover that the citizens of this Re-

the subjects of King George. They
are all Cousin Egberta. They can
he pushed just so far,
e
Henry Watterson

Henry Wattotson rose to the front
rank in American journalism largely
because of the pungency and often
reckless candor of his speech and
writing, He wore his heart and his
opinions on his slceve. He was for
a thing or against it, He was not
& man of reservations. And lest
the publie shouldn't eateh his thought
he employed generously his natural
aptitude for artistic exaggeration.

Mr. Watterson was never deterred
by circumstances or environment
ivom exercising his independent
judgment. He was born in Wash-
ington, where his father sat for two
terms as a Representative from one
of the Tennessee districts and after-
ward became the editor of “The
Washington Union,” Father and
son opposed secession, but followed
their state. The younger Watter-
son served in the Confederate army
and for ten months published at
Chattancoga a picturesque army
newspaper called “The Rebel.” After
1865 he again showed his bent for
thinking for himself by accepting
reconstruction in spirit. Ha started
a newspaper in Nashville and soon
migrated to Louisville. As an editor
and a citizen of Kentucky his voice
was raised for fifty years in behalf
of the reconciliation and fraterniza-
tion of the two sections. He was
courageous enough to argue for a
generous treatment of the emanci-
pated negro, and he became a fervent
admirer and eulogist of Abraham
Lineoln, another Kentuckian, whom
he recognized as the truest and
asreatest American of the war era.

The editor of “The Lohisvyille
Courier-Journal” was a Democrat,
hut a nationalist Democrat. Within
the party he fought, too, for his
own ideas. He differed with Mr.
Cleveland and attacked him bitterly.
He refused to support Mr. Bryan
in 1896. He opposed Woodrow Wil-
son's nomination and was one of
the most vigorous critics of many of
the Wilson policies, especially the

must. The issue is thus a simple
one: Shall the vietim or the victim-

izer shoulder the load? !
When Germany says she will not
pay she says that France must pa}'|

in her stead, and this is to say F'rance
can. What a contradiction!
beyond the ability of an unravaged
population of 60,000,000 to carry a
load that a ravaged population one-
third less in number cancarry? Our

pro-German {friends are strangely|

plind to the implications of this con-
tention that Germany can’t pay.

Of the claims of justice let us say
nothing at this time. Let us confine
ourselves solely to the practical ques-
tion of Germany’s ability to pay.
With a national wealth of a gold
value of more than $100,000,000,000,
Germany in February and March,
when her notes fall due, can pay 1
per cent in some acc.eptable faghion
if she has the will to do so. France
is paying at more than this rate to-
day by withdrawing a great army
from production and sustaining it as
it labors to restore her devastated
departments,

If France is able to do this Ger-
many is able to do as mueh. It is
time to bring to an end an insinecerc
and ridieulous diseussion of the rep-
aration question,

! S ————

Still Room for Improvement

Sir George Riddell, who has been
a sort of unpaid publicity man for
the British delegation at the Wash-
ington conference, is good enough to
say he has found that Americans are
polite. It is barely possible, of
course, that many of Sir George's
recent contacts have been with ele-
vator men, bellhops and head wait-
ers, whose pre-Christmas politeness
is proverbial. However, he dines out
and talks to newspaper men and
statesmen, and even members of the
Cabinet, so his observation is rather
extensive.

It is pleasing for any American to
be told by a European that his fel-
low countrymen are polite. He is
never sure that they are himself.
The manners of those that he meets
in subways and trolley ears and bar-
gain rushes leave much to be desired,
I1f he insdvertently steps on their
toes they say things to him designed
to hurt his feelings. If he speaks

grufily to them they speak still more |

gruffly back to him.

But politeness creates politeness.
Bir George Riddell is a man of genial
personality and great cheeriness of
address, as unlike most untraveled
Americans’ idea of a Britisher as
posaible. ~ At once he excites the in-
terest of the natives of this alien
land, and when their interest is
aroused they are always what is
sometimes termed “kindly spoken.”

As a matter of fact, not only in
America but everywhere politeness
is born of the respectful interest
men take in other men, This inter-
‘est can be carried to an extreme and
become vulgar curiosity, but Ameri-
cans do not carry it to an extreme

“ 80 much as they used to.

The small-town cross-questioning
of strangers has passed, even in the
small town. Americans can still
learn much of manners and polite-
ness if they apply themselves dili-

| ~gwtly, but they age improving

{1814 to 19017.

Is it|

neutrality policy of the years from
He ecbuntered “He
kept us out of war” with the slogan,
“To hell with the Hohenzollerns and
the Hapsburgs!” Yet he never for-
ifeited his status as a Democrat or
{ioet Hisshold on his constituency.

e had no taste for officeholding
or party management. He sat for a
| few months in Congress, but refused
to stay longer., Yet he was a potent
| figure in many Democratic national
conventions, More than any one
else he was responsible for the adop-
tion by the Chicapo convention of
1892 of a tariff resolution ohnoxious
to the leaders who were putting
through Mr. Cleveland's third nomi-
nation.

In his personal relations My, Wat-
terson was open-handed and open-
harted, impulsive and disarming. He
had hosts of friends and few ene-
|miesd, in spite of his outspokenness.
There were a genuineness and sym-
rathy in his make-up which made
| an invineible appeal.

In his writing he' was vehement,
intense and often flamboyant, But
there was 1o affectation in this over-
| emphasis. It was the natural ex-
| pression of his character, which was
ardent and responded to the stim-
ulus of combat. He made himself
an oracle in politics and his news-
paper a national influence, This
was because behind his work as a
journalist there was a man—com-
pounded of faults and virtues, capa-
ble of error as well as of wisdom,
but always sincere and uncontrelled,
devoted to American ideals as he
conceived them and honestly em-
ploying his great talents for the
public good.

R e R ¥ P S 5

Open the Streets to Traffic

Deputy Police Commissioner Har-
| riss suggests that parking basins for
automobiles be established under
Central Park and perhaps Bryant
Square. ILngineers can determine
whether or not the plan is workable,
If it is it ought to be adopted.

At vresent most of the principal
[ streets are kept half closed to traffic
| by cavs parked along the curbs. The
| nrdinanee requiring the removal by
{the police of cars without chauf-
|feurs is seldom enforced. Even if
|it were enforced there are enough
people who employ chauffeurs to
keep the curb clogged with waiting
ears,

This is true of Fifth Avenue,
Broadway and all other principal
thoroughfares, both north and =south
snd eross-town. The few spaces
that are given over to parking are
always filled to overflowing, as any
one who has ever passed through
Union Square can testify.

It ought to be possible for sub-
urban residents to drive their cars
into town and leave them in some
convenient spot while they perform
their errands or attend the theater.
Garages are usually inconvenient.
The average owner-driver balks at
backing on an elevator and wedging
his cars between others on an upper
floor. _

Adequate parking places would
‘provide for the needs of motorists
and at the same time keep the
streets open for the purpose for
‘which they were intended. Mr. Har-

public are not o' bit mors pelite than |

risa contributed greatly to the facili-
tation of traffic when he caused the
Fifth Avenue signal towers to be in-
stalled. The Tribuna wishes him
success in his Iatest plan.

The Shillalah’s Defeat
The good news from Dublin that
the Dail Eireann has a gafe majority
for the ratification of the Irish treaty
lifts & load of anxlety which has
rested heavily on the hearts of Irish
well wishery,

The friendy of the treaty are dis-
closed as in contrpl, and put through
an adjournment to give Irigh opinion
a further chance to matuve and ex-
ert its pressure. It is not too much
to hope that the senseless Da Valera
opposition will collapse and that the
new government will starl backed by
& practically unified national senti-
ment. Ireland would not have an-
other period of guerrilla civil wayr,
with all its attendant horrors, and
for once has confuted the hasty
critics who have been repeating old
slurs on the Irish tendency to divide.

Ireland for two weeks has been on
trial before the tribunal of world
opinion. Is there a new Ireland, it
is asked, safer and responsible, or is
the shillalah spirit still dominant?
Yesterday's proceedings give a satis-
fying answer. They are an augury
that freedom will not be abused and
that a record will be made that will
quiet Ulster apprehension and
smooth the way to island unity.

The Triumph of Common Sense

There isn't going to be any
building etrike on January 1. Pat-
rick Crowley, president of the
Buiiding Trades Counecil, announces
that the 115,000 workers who hal
a strike under consideration haye
consented to continue the old asched-
ules until a new agreement for 1922
can be made,

With the asgsistance of common
sense a new agreement that is sat-
isfactory can be made. In the
mean time bhuilding will continue and
progress will be made in making up
the house shortage. All that the
employers appear to desire at pres-
ent is increased efficiency. There is
every indication that the employees
will be willing to cobperate with
them in this.

Each day that building enntinues
uninterrupted will make it more ap-
parent that the interests of both
employers and employees aro best
served by keeping on the job
and getting the work done. The con-
templated strike would have cost
millions of dollars and entailed
much suffering on the men in all re-
uted lines of trade who would have
been thrown out of employment
by it.

Common sense prevented the
strike on the date set for it. Con-
tinued use of common sense will
stop any more strike talk.

Russian Famine Relief

Congress has passed the bill ap-
propriating 520,000,000 for Russian
famine relief, It is the Christmas
season and an appropriate time for
those who have to remember those
who have not. The $20,000,000 is
not to go to a tyranny.ridden and
starving state, but to the helpless,
famished children who are the victims
of the political fanaticism and eco-
nomic madness of the Soviet govern-
ment.

Children are children and cannot
in humanity be held responsible for
the sins of the fathers. The appeal
made to the” United States iz one
which we cannot find it in our hearts
to resist, But it should be realized
that charity will not in the long run
gave either Russia or Russia’s stary-
ing little folk. The root of the evil
is in the vicious economic systemn
forced on the country by Lening’s
terrorism. He has halted food pro-
duction and all other production and
has condemmed all Russia to eco-
nomic decay. Until the Soviev
régime is overthrown there can he
no hope of better things,

While we extend cur aid to the
little sufferers we should do it with

tinues to offer the starving not bread
but a stone,

All-American Football

From Walter Camp’s-1921 selec-
tiona for the first, second and third
all - American football eleyens it
appears that the ablest players
are well distributed geographically
among the colleges. The East has
five of the firgt eleven, the Middle
West four, Kentucky one and Cali-
fornia one. In the three elevens
the East has fifteen men, the Mid-
dle West eleven, the South four and
California three.

So the East is barely holding its
own. In fact, the Mississippi Val-
ley teams played better football
than the Eastern colleges this fall,
‘in the opinion of many, while the
University of California’s eleven is
reputed the strongest in the country.

When Mr. Camp devised tha all-
American eleven his task was
simple; he had only to parcel out the
decorations among Yale, Harvard
and Princeton, with occasional ree-
ognition of Pennsylvania, Cornell or
Dartmouth or some other neighbor-
ing college that happened to pos-
gess a lone star. The game was
growing up west of the Alleghanies,
however, under Eastern coaches, and

it has surely arrived now at full
stature. Mr. Camp fairly enough
F

complete recognition of the atrocity |
lof the Moszcow system which con-

broadened his horizon to make his
choice truly “all American,” But
who could have imagined in 1900
that there would come a year in
which Yale's mentor could pick the
thiety-three best players in America
and there would be but two Yale
men among them, notwithstanding
Yale's team was unusually strong!
That is what My, Camp has done
this year,

It 18 a good thing to have the
game 8o nationalized that there is
no marked gupetiority of one section
over another. Therein is a just ve-
fleetion of American equality. The
gamea of lifo in all departments is
played about the samo and with cor-
responding skill at Columbus as at
Cambridge, at Berkeley as al At-
lanta, i

Alfred Tennyson Dickens

—

Unmarked Grave of the Novelist's
* Son in Trinity Cemetery
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: It may net be known to a
majority of your readers that Alfred
Tennyson Dickens, & son of Charles
Dickens, ig buried in Trinity Cemetery,
at Broadway and 156th Street. Tlis
grave may be seen at the right of
the path, just as one cnters from the
short flight of steps leading to the
lower half of the cemetery, and it is
sad to record that it is unmarked by
any sort of memorial, although the
cemetery authorities pgive the grave
fair attention.

In this eonnection may T mention a
very interesting ceremony which takes
place on every Christmas Eve and
whieh will be observed as usual on
Saturday of this week? The children
of the Chapel of the Tntercession, at
Broadway and 1GGth Street, meet in
the church at 4 o'clock for their an-
nual “Feast of Lights,” after which
they form in procession with torches
and lamps and proceed to the cemetery,
where they decorate the grave of Pro-
fessor Clement C. Moore, the author
of “"The Night Befare Christmas.” On
their way back they slso decorate the
grave of Alfred Tennyson Dickens.

My immediate purpose in writing is
to suggest that it would be a splendid
idea if & fund could be raised to pur-
chase a suitable stone for the un-
marked grave of the son of the great
Dickens. I know of several who are
ready to contribute and the geason is
a fitting one to show aur sppreciation
of the one who did so much to make
our Christmas brighter and better for
his having lived. G, R. M.

New York, Dee, 22, 1921,

If Oddas Weren't Published

To the Editor of The Tribune.

8ir: 1 have not seen it pointed out
that House bill 6508, against publish-
ing gambling odds, would deliver the
public bound Into the handas of gam-
blers, and especially victimize college
hoys, who will bet on those whom they
like,

For instance, were no odds published
any gambler would be able to get odds
of 2 to 1 from some Princeton men at
a football game; and at the same time
get odds of 2 to 1 from some Harvard
men, Then, whichever one wins, the
man who “made the book” wina, If
Princeton wins he would pay $1 to
the Princeton man and coliect 32 from
the Harvard man, end vice versa.

dom pive similar advantages to the
cunning or to the powerful.
BOLTON HALL,
New York, Deec. 20, 1821,

*Revived Ballingerism''
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: Congratulativns to you on your
éditorial “Revived Ballingerism." The
proposed transfer of the Forest Service
to the Department of the Interior is
something sgainst which every one
whe has any Interest in the proper
management of our timberlands should
regliater a strong protest,

Your editorial has outlined the facts
in excellent fashion. Thus far no
definite reason has been put forward
explaining the proposed measure. We
all reecall the Pinchot-Ballinger affair
of 1010, The rapid progress made by
the Forest Service since ita removal
from the Interior Department to the

should be ample grounds for observ-

ance of the old saw “Let well enough

alone.” HENRY H. TRYON.
Washington, D. C,, Dee. 21, 1821,

College-Bred Mothers
To the Editor of The Tribune.

Sir: As to this matter of college
! women and marriage, I liked your edi-
| torial to-day, but, merciful heavens,
| how e¢an the question be “‘mueh-
mooted”? College teaches n sense of
values, and why shouldn't the college
woman value marriage and children?
The percentage of children among
college-bred women in my acquaint-
gnce ig well ahead of that among
other women. 1 myself, a Vaggarite,
have two children. My mother, &
Wellesley student, had two; her room-
mate four. The president of our elass,
1907, has five. And, what will surely
settla the discussion, the girl who sat
fnext me in Greek, after four years of
marriage, poszessed five, including two
sets of fine looking twins and a “plain”
one., What illiterate ean mateh that
record? E. D. H.

Elizabeth, N. I, Dee, 20, 1921,

The Congresswoman
To the Editor of The Tribune,

Sir: “If we had four good women in
Congress instead of one eilly one”
are the words ascribed in Tuesday's
Tribune to Miss Mary Garrett Hay,

As an ardent admirer of the present
Oklahoma Congresswoman, I respect-
fully object to the phrase “silly I
think the Oklahoma member has shown
tnusual good sense, a splendid balance
and & pleasing absence of emotionalism
in refraining from "eob-aister” stuff.

GEORGE HIRAM MANN.

New York, Dec, 21, 1921,

All laws which restrain equal free-

Department of Agriculture (in 1905) |

The Tower

And Here the Traflic Cop of
Palestine

I nominate the zubtiyl harake

Abdullah, at the corner near the
Mosque

0f Omar, in Jerusalem the old.

His uniform a turban snowy-white

Around his fez of red; a coat of

black,

trousers voomy,

turned up toes.

Tho destinies of seven caravans

Of priceless unguents, spices, gems,
and silka

He guides; and meanwhile greets
the passers-by,

His shoes with

“Aleikum es salaam.” “Salaam
aleik’,”

They answer. Ever mindful of his
faith,

Abdullah kneels and faces Maecca-
ward,

Responding to the muczzin's “God is
great.”

L] L]
Perhaps you think I've never seen
this bird,
By Mahmud, the true prophet, Boss,
you're right. JAWIA.

It pains us to read the bibliophagie
Mz, Percy Hammond's news that Mr.
John Peler Tooltey's new book, con-
cerned with the light fingered press-
agentry, is to ba entitled “Fresh Every
Hour.” Much better wvould have been
“Front Page Stuff,” which was aban-
doned, we hear, because it night mis-
lead the book-purchasing public. Rot!
‘F'ront Page Stuff” is a good title and
an honest; and “Fresh Every Hour” is
misleading.

And Professor Broun is casting ahbout
for. a title to his threatened novel,

and his son. Our suggestion is “The
Dead Line.” And for his second buok
of essays, which is led by his review
of Ethel M. Hull's w. k. interlewd, we
suggest “The Not Impossible Sheik.”

Elementary Mnemonics
F. P. Ai:  The infallible riethod for
remembering to buy gartera is to leave
the old ones at home the day vou wish
to remember to buy new ones. What
bothers me i3 to remember to leave the
old ones at home the day, ete. LW,

“It was not sent,” writes Albert
Romeike & Co,, Inec., referring to The
Tower's reference to “the little hrown
guy,"” “because Little, Brown & Co.
were subscribers to our Press Clip-
ping Bureau, but just as a curiosity
showing that the Albert Romeike & Co.
Watch the newspapera very elosely and
to solicite [sic] their order.”

To the aid of Freddy Steele comes
M. G., whe remembers the song thus:
Listen while I tel] te you
About & maiden fond and true;

Her name was Imogene Donahue,

And she lived on Silver Street.

She was engaged to he married, and
promised her hand

To the very swell leader of tha big
brass band,

Whom all the girls thought very grand,

In his uniform so neat.

(Ta-rim, Tarwm, Tarum, tum-tum.)

CHORUS

When on parade the band would play

The latest musie of the day,

And Cupid’s dart cause many s heart

To flutter as they passed,

The leader glancing left and right

To captivate all girls in sight

And the big brass drum go boom boom
boom!

For the leader of the military band,

Now Imogene's father, near and far,

Weas known as the driver of a bob-
tail car,

And he looked with pride on this mu-
gical star,

His son-in-law to be.

They were very soon married in a
atylish way

Withlt‘ha big brass band enezaged to

play
And celebrate the wedding day
Of Imogene Donahue,
(Ta-rum, Tarum, Tarum, tum-tom.)

They'd scarce been married a month

or +]
Whefr; Imogene packed her trunk and
ew
Away with & man she hardly knew,
In a Pullman car for Lynn;
The matrimonial knot untied,
The leader pined away, and died,
For the loss of his fickle hearted bride
Sweet Imogene Donahue.
(Ta-rum, Tarum, Tarum, tum-tum.)

CHORUS
When on parade, ete.

Between the engraved lines of many
a Christmas card might be rtead:
|“Christmas comes but once a year, and
iso does the thought of you whom I
never think of except when 1 write
your name and address on the envelope
containing these perfunctory greet-
ings."

“The World Forgetting, ete.”
[From The Hartford Courant]

Miss Bessie Terhunme and Fred Randall
left to-day for Passaie, N, J,, where they
will spend the winter,

|  That public list of what various na-
tions owe us looks like a roster of
members of the human race poated
|for non-payment of dues and breskage.

All thizs talk about a law against
women smoking worries us a good deal.
Men are much harder to graft matches
from.

Sick of Detroit to Get Free Aid.—
Detroit Free Press.

Maybe sll they want is free trans-
portation.

No Matter How Tightly Cloged the
| Windows Are, We Always Get
a Breeze
“You are cold, Father William,” the
young man cried;
“Pray, what is the reason for that?”
"I live on the 'Drive,” Father William
replied,
Y“And pay four thou, a year for my
flat."”

“My next imitation,” said the River-
side Drive window-pane during 'the
Wedneaday night gale, “will be that of
six new subway exits.,”

# P A

which is to treat of a nawannpor man |

.seems to me that this is an incident

LET'S SEE NOW. WE AREN'T FORGETTING ANYBODY,

Clapyright, 1041, New York Tribupe Inc.

; |
“Marse Henry” on Journalism

Colonel W atterson’s Speech to the Canadian Press

Association at Toronto in 1910

There is more written and sald and
less thought about the profession of
journalism in which we are engaged
and to which we have dedicated our
lives than about any other topie of fa-
miliar disecussion,

I assume is to be a profession. Yet
it is without any code of ethics or sys-
tem of self-restraint and 5::]1&'-1-9.:;1:1:ct.1
It has no surs standards either of
work or duty. Its intellectual land-
seapes are snonymous, its moral dea-
tinations confused, if not impalpable.
The country docter, the village lawyer,
knows his place and keeps it; ia held
by certain obligations and inspired by
certain traditibns; modest and keeping
within bounds, though he may be
learned and skillful, having the con:
seiousness of superiority. The journal-
ist, be he of city or town, has few if
any mental perspectives to fix hia pro-
fessional horizon, no canon laws to
guide his wayward footsteps, neither
chart of precedent nor map of dis-
covery upon which his sailing lines and
travel lines have baeen distinetly marked.
He is a law unto himeself, too often a
free lance, only the more self-assertive
because he lacks assured position and
ig without anthority.

“‘Unstable as Water”

There are those who even profess to
disdain the name of journaliat, while
proclaiming the power of the press. Ths
affectation of infallibility assumed by
the more pretentious to hide the sense
of insufficiency, if not of infaeriority,
communicates itself to the chicure and
imitative, sometimes degenerating into
foolish and childish hombast, Accord-
ing to & once-received opinion, anybody
could keep a hotel and edit a news-
paper. Our reading, like our victuals,
was ill dressed, the peint of view, like
the bill of fare, wanting diserimination
and variety, with frequent changes of
editor and landlord. I agree that we
have reformed this measurably, though
the newspapers have scarcely made as
great progress as the hotels. They are
vet what Dr. Rush called them, “ve-
hicles of disjointed thought earrying
the curse of Reuben: - “unstable as
water, thou shalt not excel.”

There seems continuity nowhere. The
panegyrist of yesterday beecomes the
eritic of to-day, the nssailant of to-
morrow, and as the sverage purveyor
for the press measures his words no
more than the aversge dairyman the
water he puts into his milk, newspaper
lucubration deecreases in importance in
the proportion that it increases in
carclessness, the space writer having
his daily grind to do and pursuing
lines of least resistance, not always, in
his worry and hurry, heedful of justice
and necuracy As I am myself an old
offender and have in my career perpe-
trated all the sins I enumerate, let me
at one and the same time serve my
warrant and crave your pardon.

The press everywhere, in England
and in America, even in Germany and
in France, where the personal equation
still sets the pace, has deteriorated in
waight, while elsborating its methods
and augmenting its enterprise; hag, as
we would say in Kentucky, lost in bot-

tom what it may have gained in heels. |

We hear it said that it gives the publis
what it wants. Taking that public as
its own creation, it has either over-
educated it or undercut itself. But it

of a period of transition.
The old order of personal journal-
jsm, with its fdeas of individual ae-

eountability, often mers egotism and

vanity, has passed away. The new
order of impersonal journalism, with
its ideas of commercial honor and of

publie obligation, has not gunite ad-|

justed itself to its enlarzed habitation
and richer apparel. It is, to take an-
other illustration from my beloved
bluegrass country, as a thoroughbred
yvearling that feels his oats and kicks
and bites his trainer, yet has the sure
making of a Derby winner,

We hear a deal about “yellow jour-
nalism.” It is much like the pot call-
ing the kettle black., Offences against
decency are more or lees relative and
qualified. BMore and more will news-
paper owners and makers discover that
integrity and cleanliness pay the best
dividends. The scandalmonger will in
time be relegated to the category of
the unprosperous as well as the dis-
reputable, and the detective be driven
cut of the newspaper service, where
he should have no place, to the com-
pany of the police, where he alone be-
longs.
each newspaper worker shall be a
gentleman as that each lawyer and
each doctor shall be a gentleman: but
manly conduect and aspiration should
fix the rule, the brutal and vulgar the
exception, the journalistic brand no
less accepted and honorable than that
of phyeie, divinity and jurisprudence.

The newspaper iz the history of
yesterday, It is made to sell, assur-
edly; but it is not a commodity, like
dry goods, pork and beans, hardware
and cutlery. It may not care to have
any opinions. But, in case it does, it
ghould seek and aim to be a keeper of
the public conseience, an example
and counselor, not a corner grocery-
man; level of head and kindly of
heart, upright and elevated, always
sincere and truthful, avoiding as it
would avoid pestilence and famine the

‘character of a common scold,

Editorials

The leading editorisl, whose disap-
pearance is' predicted  and whose de-
cline is obvious, has suffered most by
the transition process from the per-
sonal to the impersonal. There was
exhilaration in pistols and coffee. The
duello was more interesting and less
expensive than the libel suit, The good
old times of gunplay are, alas! no more,
If & gentleman nowadays shoots an-
other gentleman they eall it murder.
Most of us have to work for a living,
and some of us even to be trained
to it.

I do not wonder that the wooden
nutmeg affair in big type, which for
the most part defaces the editorial
page, as it is called, having nobody

We can as little expect that |-

More Truth Than Poetry
| By James ]J. Montague

A Golfer's Farewell to His Kit

I lay the faithful brassie by;
I junk the patient putier,
Expressing with a bitter sich
The thoughts I dare not utter,
About the course the blizzard
| hums
i For days and days together,
And (Shelley stuff) if winter
comes
Can it be golfing weather?

Farewell my mashie—tricky cluby
I never learned to master—
You've led me into many a flub
That spelled profound disaster
My patient praclice of the art
Of chipping could not move you
And yet, now we're compelled to

part
No longer I'll reprove you.

Farewell to jigger and to cleek
With which I've wildly driven,
You've turned my golf to hide
and seek
But let that be forgiven,
The way I used to imprecate
Undoubtedly appalied you,
But on the day we separate
Forget the names I've called
you.

My heart is heavy as I turn
To other oc¢cupations,
And yet one has one's hread to
earn
(And also his relations’).
My e;es are moist on leaving you,
My soul is bowed with sorrow—
Farewell—at least a day or two—
I'm starting South to-morrow!
One of the Cognoscenti
The Standard 0il Company can
give Bebe Ruth some money-zaving
advice about that Landis fine.

This Is a Hard World
A man never gefs really disullu-
sioned till he sees his wife coming
out of a five and ten cent store the
day she said she had set apart to
select his Christmas present,

| Must Have Been Lignum Vitee

The ex-Kaiser's head was i|1ju!'ﬂ|
by a stick of wood, We didn't think
any wood to be found in Holland was

hard enough.
{Copyright by Jumes J. Montague)

But it must be absolutely disinterssted
and genuine, recognized, no matier how
mistaken, as honest, not to be bought
by patronage nor buliied because cow-
ardly and safraid.

The single apprehension which has
gsometimes crossed my faney touching
the modern newspaper has been that
it is, by its indifference to perloll!l
sensibilities and its invasion of pri-
vate life incident to the mad rush after
news, detarhing itself from the sffee-

behind it, and neither continuity of | tions of the people, but I am an opti-

purpose nor the epirit of intellectual |

rectitude and accountability, has fallen
into diseredit, It might as well be dis-
pensed with. It is no longer an effec-
tive nor an engaging arm of the
service,

But the rationale of the day's doings,
rendered with good sense and in good
faith by a self-respecting, conscien-
tious writer, will always command at-
tention and be worth its space; and as
thiz iz done with power or charm will
it rank in drawing and selling guality
with the news features, Buccess may
be attained without it, but not distine-
tion and influence. It is a cornice to
an edifice. It gives style, an alr of
completeness and altracts attention,
whigh, after all, iz the kernel of adver-
tising, at once the source and resource,
the buttress .and tha bell tower, of
newupuger ewtemptiss ead eiiavsmant.

1

mist, not a pessimist, and I live in the
hope that, finding out the error of
educating its public to the lower stand-
ards, it will turn sbout and creaie B
higher order, where good will and good
taste are presiding deities, resembling
those in days and lands of fable of
which we are told that “the goda l_
all that spake the truth and lived
clean, nor ever forgot to take care of
their own.”

In a word, I do nét think the news
paper should consider itself as a public
prosecutor; rather the personal repre:
sentative, friend and mneighbor of
men and good women, pouring in upoR
the community the sunshine of heaven
xot kindling and stirring the fires of
hell; its aim and end, first, last and all

fap, p§ Deembest and to dazzle.
s

the time, to enlighten and to brighten,
to radiate and to warm, not to embit-
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